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WELL, WELL, WEL L ... TH REE HOLES IN THE 


nCLL, HC.LL, HtLL... 1 1 ' I'tl- 1 iwuw- * 

GROUND AND ALL THAT SORT OF ROT/ I HAVE A 
DULY OF A STORY FOR YOU THIS TIME, FRIENDS, 
FULL OF PASSION, GRIEF. . .AND DAYE/ HEH.HEHf 
SO RELAX FOR A WHILE.. .IF YOU DARE... MX) 
^ REAO THE TALE I CALL... 


Six months, she reflected, six long, weary. 

I MONTHS. . .THE LONGEST, MOST MISERABLE i 
MONTHS OF HER LIFE? SHE WAS LOOKING OUT) 
(THE WINDOW OF THE RAMSHACKLE FARM- J 
HOUSE AT A CLOUD OF DUST FAR DOWN THE 
ROAD, AND SHE LET HER THOUGHTS DRIFT \ 

I BACK. ■ ■ BACK TO THE BEGINNING.. ■ < 



TWO YEARS AGO SHE HAD JOINED A 'LONELY- 


A YEAR OF CORRESPONDENCE HAD FOLLOWED. THE 
SPELL OF LONELINESS HAD BEEN BROKEN BY THE 
LETTERS FROM YOUNG, SYMPATHETIC ALDOUS. 


HEARTS PEN-PALS CLUB^ THAT WAS WHERE 
(BY MAIL) SHE HAD MET ALDOUS BARSTOW... 


OH, HE SENT A PICTURE 


HEAVENS / HE WANTS ME 


THIS TIME f HE'S 
NICE LOOKING' AND HIS 
LETTERS SOUND SO • 
WARM. . .SO TENDER/ 


TO MARRY HIM AND LIVE 
ON HIS FARM. ..HIS BEAU- 
TIFUL, COUNTRY FARM.' 


SHE HAD ACCEPTED HAPPILY, 
AND SEVERAL DAYS LATER 
HAD STEPPED FROM THE TRAIN. 
FACE TO FACE WITH ALDOUS f 


IT HADN'T REALLY MATTERED 
TO HER THEN, SHE REMEMBERED. 
ALTHOUGH HE mS NO LONGER 
YOUNG, SHE HAD STIFLED HER 
MISGIVINGS AS THEY BOUNCED 
ALONG THE DUSTY ROAD TO 
THE FARM... 


YOUNGER? WHY, SURE/ THAT 
SNAPSHOT WAS TAKEN MORE'N 
FIFTEEN YEARS AGO / 1 WAS 
GOING TO HAVE A MORE 
RECENT ONE MADE, BUT THEY 
COST MONEY/ amp — sT 


YOU'RE ALDOUS? BUT THE 
PICTURE YOU SENT... I MEA 
IN THE PICTURE YOU... YOU 
L00K - • • r i 


COURSE. 


The 'BEAUTIFUL COUNTRY FARM' TURNED OUT 
TO BE A GROUP OF DILAPIDATED BUILDINGS 
SQUATTING ON THE PARCHED, SUNBAKED EARTH, 
i IT WAS A TERRIFIC SHOCK TO HER. SHE COULO 
HARDLY STEP FROM THE FLIVVER... , — „ 


It wasn't only the look of the place, it 

WAS THE FEEL OF IT/ SHE STARED DAZEDLY 
AT THE DINGY, CLAPBOARD FRAME OF HER NEW 
HOME AND SHUDDERED. IT FELT EMPTY f IT 
SEEMED LIKE A PLACE WHERE NO ONE LIVED/ 


ALDOUS? IT...V' .. PREACHER'S WAITING 
T S. . .LOVELY / J INSIDE/ CEREMONY SHOULD 
m |tr ^f NOT TAKE MORE'N A FEW MIN- 

f JTES/ YOU BRING THE BAGS/ 





I... I HOPE EVERYTHING EVERYTHING'S 
IS ALL RIGHT, MR. HUDSON FINE, MRS. « 


"SHlTsfdOD'THERE LONG - AFtIr 


Finally he had to leave, 

AND SHE FOUND HERSELF 
TRYING DESPERATELY TO KEEP 
HIM FROM GOING. 


She liked this man who hadI 

SUDDENLY ENLIVENED HER / 
DRAB LIFE. SHE LIKED HIM < 
MORE THAN WAS GOOD FOR A t. 
MARRIED GIRL. 


THE CAR HAD DISAPPEARED. .. 
UNTIL THE NOISY SPUTTERINGS 
I OF ALDOUS' TRACTOR BURST 
HER THOUGHTS LIKE A PIN 
TOUCHED TO A BALLOON. . . 


MAYBE \ 

.NEXT TIME, 

YOU LIKE TO HAVE) SHIRLEY.' 
SOME COFFEE? y SO LONG' 


J I GUESS^ 
SO.' YOU CAN 
CALL ME . 
to RICK' m 


WOULDN’T YOU 
RATHER CALL 
ME ...SHIRLEY? 


HEAVENS' ALDOUS WILL ^ 
WANT HIS LUNCH.' I DIDN'T 
REALIZE IT WAS SO LATEfJ 


...PROBABLY MR. 
FARNSWORTH, THE ^ 
GOVERNMENT HEALTH 
INSPECTOR... A 


She couldn't have been more pleasantly 

SURPRISED.' HER FACE FLUSHED.. .HER BODY 
TINGLED AT THE NEARNESS OF HIM ASHE 
CHECKED THE FARM'S SANITARY CONDITIONS.. . 


'MORNING? I'M RICK 1 WHY.. .WHY, YES! IM ) 
HUDSON, THE NEW \ MRS. BARSTOW? I'M / 
HEALTH INSPECTOR f ) VERY GLAD TO MEET ^ 
I'M TAKING OVER MR. / YOU, MR. HUDSON. COME? 
FARNSWORTH'S JOB ?/ I'LL... I'LL SHOW YOU 
ARE YOU MRS. AROUND... > 

BARSTOW? . 


And so they had been married? she had 

SENSED IT WOULDN'T WORK OUT, AND HAD BEEN 
RIGHT? NOW, SIX MONTHS LATER, SHE WATCHED 
THE SMALL DUST CLOUD MOVE CLOSER. ..AND 
TRIED TO HOLD BACK HER TEARS. . . 


...Old fuddy-duddy farnsworth? she disuked 
THE PRYING OLD FOOL, BUT HE WAS SOMEONE TO 
TALK TO? AS THE CAR DREW NEARER, SHE SAW 
THAT IT WASN'T FARNSWORTH? SHE HURRIED 
OUTSIDE AS THE CAR PULLED INTO THE YARD... 



Back to the routine? the farm 

CLOSED AROUND HER AGAIN AND 
HER LIFE WAS AS MISERABLE AS 
BEFORE. . . b ; 


YOU THOUGHT WRONoAShE FOUGHT TO CONTROL A 
THINK I'M MADE OF /FLOOD OF TEARS, BUT IT WAS 
MONEY? WHEN YOU IMPOSSIBLE... 


WHY... 
NOTHING? 
I JUST ‘ 
THOUGHT.. 


t THE MEAN, STINGY, 
OLD SKINFLINT? I 
HATE HIM? (SOB) 
HATE HIM? M 


ALDOUS, I... I'd' 
LIKE TO HAVE A 
NEW DRESS.. . 4 
PLEASE ... A 


HE NEVER WANTEO A WIFE* HE ONLY WANTED 
SOMEONE TO COOK, TO SEW, TO SLAVE FOR 
HIM? IT WAS CHEAPER FOR HIM TO MARRY 11 
ME, THAN TO PAY A HOUSEKEEPER? (SOB!) Jl 


...I WISH X COULD GO AWAY... LEAVE THIS PLACE? 
BUT I CAN'T-? I HAVE NO MONEY... CLOTHES? g-, 
(SOB) AND WHERE COULD I GO? WHAT WOULD Ji 
I DO? I'LL NEVER BE - ‘f'j- A, m fc 

ABLE TO FREE MYSELF Jp 
FROM HIM ? /T , 


tTHEONLY THING THAT MADE LIFE BEARABLE 
i FOR HER IN THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED, 
WERE RICK’S VISITS. SHE WAS IN LOVE WITH 
HIM... r 

P^-J-JRICK . YOU VE ^ 

FINISHED INSPECTING ^ 

THE FARM. CAN'T...CAN'T 
YOU STAY A WHILE? . 

\MUST YOU GO? 


ALOOUS? THAT WAS THE TROUBLE? SHE WAS 
CERTAIN RICK CARED FOR HER, AND THAT THE 
ONLY THING THAT KEPT HIM FROM SHOWING 
IT. ..WAS THE FACT THAT SHE WAS MARRIED ' 


* I'M SURPRISED W 
AT YOU, SHIRLEY? ^ 

I WHAT WOULD ALDOUS 
SAY IF HE HEARD ^ 
YOU TALK LIKE 
KwTHAT? .fjfffll 


ALDOUS? HOW I 
DETEST HIM? HE'S 
RUINED MY LIFE? * 
I WISH HE'D DIE f 




At that moment aldous came 


CROSS THE FIELD TO THE 
HOUSE WHEN THE GROUND 
JUST OPENED UP NOT TEN 

FEET IN FRONT OF 

ME '...STOPPED r-W OH... 
JUST IN TIME ? ) 


GROUND RIVERS? THE RIVER « 
KEEPS EATIN' AWAY THE SOIL 
UNTIL THE TOP GROUND JUST. 
CAVES IN? J— 7 — 


'NEARLY, 
GOT MYSELF ( 
KILLED.' THOSE/ 
DANGED J 
SINK HOLES.' K 


.SINK HOLES? 
* WHAT'S A 
SINK HOLE ? 


The entire plan struck her with shocking 

FORCE? HERE WAS HER ONE AND ONLY CHANCE 
FOR FREEDOM... FOR HAPPINESS? AND SHE WAS 
IN NO MOOD TO LET IT SUP BY,.. | 


DANGED SINK HOLES? PRACTICAL L T 
BOTTOMLESS f IF I'D FALLEN I N ^ 
THERE, YOU'D NEVER HAVE— 
m. FOUND M E ? 



She dragged the unconscious aldous from 

THE HOUSE... AND WITH GREAT EFFORT, LIFTED HIM 
ONTO THE TRACTOR. OVERHEAD.THE DARK SKY 
RUMBLED OMINOUSLY AS IF IN REPROACH... 


HAVE TO HURRY ? 
HE... HE'LL WAKE UP. 
SOON ? (GASP?) . 



Silently, she thanked aldous for having 

MADE HER LEARN TO WORK THE TRACTOR ? NOW, 
WHEN HER FUTURE. ..HER LIFE... DEPENDED ON IT, 
SHE WAS ABLE TO SEND THE MACHINE LURCHING 





Droplets of rain plunged from the sky 

INTO THE EARTH? THE WIND ROSE, WHIPPING 
HER HAIR? SHE REACHED THE SINK HOLE... 


SHE RACED BACK TO THE TRACTOR AND PROPPED 
ALDOUS IN ITS SEAT? FRANTICALLY.SHE HEADED 
THE TRACTOR TOWARD THE GAPING HOLE, WAITED.. 
AND THEN LEAPED CLEAR.' 


PLENTY BIG ENOUGH 
FOR THE TRACTOR, 

~St TOO ' , — ^ 


Sprawled on the ground, she 

WATCHED SPELLBOUND AS THE 
TRACTOR TEETERED ON THE 
EDGE OF THE PIT... AND THEN 
TOPPLED INTO OBLIVION... 


THERE WAS AN INVESTIGATION 
BUT IT DISCLOSED NOTHING... 


...AND THEN THERE WAS THE 
INQUEST. 


. BECAUSE THE 
BODY OF THE DECEASED HAS 
NOT BEEN FOUND, THE VERDICT 
IS 'DEATH BY ACCIDENT, DUE TO 
— 1 THE CAUSES OF NATURE?' 


YOU'LL NEVER FIND A BODY 
DOWN THERE? PROBABLY 
CARRIED AWAY BY THAT < 
UNDERGROUND RIVER? NO ) 
SIGN OF THE TRACTOR, J 
— i EITHER? ■**<£*, 


Rick came... and shirley ran happily to him. 


...And then she was free? she knew rick 
would soon come to her, and she strolled 

ABOUT THE FARM WHILE SHE WAITED. IT WAS 
THE SAME UGLY, EMPTY-FEELING FARM. ..STILL 
THE PLACE WHERE, IT SEEMED, NO ONE LIVED? 


I... I HEARD \ DON'T BE SORRY, RICK, BE \ 
ABOUT ALDOUS, ) GLAD ' HE WAS UEM...CRDEL ?) 
SHIRLEY? I'M JT HE STOOD BETWEEN US, BUT / 

SORRY? WE'RE FREE, RICK? 

l t m 1 FREE.' r 





DON'T have to be afraid to 


SURE f JOE FARNSWORTH'S 


i 900D- 


WE — - - 

SHOW OUR FEELINGS ANYMORE, 
RICK DARLING' TELL ME ? TELL 


COMING BACK TO TAKE OVER 
.MY JOB ' I'M BEING SENT TO, 
ANOTHER STATE 


\ YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? I 
CAME TO SAY 
"GOOD-BYE" ' 


ME ALL THE THINGS YOU'VE 
BEEN WANTING TO TELL ME? 


LOOK, SHIRLEY... YOU'RE A NICE 


ANOTHER STATE?.' YOU'LL 
YOU'LL TAKE ME WITH YOU, 
WON'T YOU, RICK? FOR 
HEAVENS SAKE, DON'T jjmM 
LEA VE HE HERE ' SA Y 
YOU'LL TAKE HE « 

WITH YOU.'/--**' ARE 

YOU KIDDING ' 


KID, BUT I CAN'T TAKE YOU < 
WITH ME' I'VE BEEN HAPPILY 
MARRIED FOR YEARS.' I GOT 
A WIFE AND TWO KIDS. ' ^ 


CRANK , DRAWING THE BUCKET 


She never saw or heard from rick again.she 

REMAINED, LASHED TO THE DESOLATE FARM, 
WHILE THE WEEKS PASSED INTO MONTHS... AND 
ONE DAY, AS SHE WENT TO DRAW WATER FROM 
THE WELL... 


UPWARD ? ONCE ...TWICE ... THEN, SUDDENLY IT 
STOPPED f 


UNGH' WON’T COME UP ANY 
' FURTHER? SOMETHING... 
SOMETHING'S HOLDINGS ■ 
Bn IT BACK.' 


...CHILLY OUT HERE. 
BETTER PULL THE 
BUCKET UP AND d 
HURRY INSIOE? A 







She pitted all her strength 1 


Rooted to the spot, she 

STARED IN HORROR AS FIRST 
ONE HAND SLID OVER THE 
WELL'S WALL... AND THEN 
ANOTHER... 


The rope uncoiled to its 

FULL LENGTH , AND THEN IT 
SNAPPED TAUT? IT SWAYED 


TO THE TASK OF RAISING THE 
i BUCKET, BUT IT WAS NO USE? 
THE HANDLE WAS WRENCHED < 
FROM HER GRIP? 


AND JERKED. 


IT'S ...IT'S AS 
IF SOMETHING. 
IS CLIMBING 
UP .' > — •" 


THE BUCKET'S GOING DOWN ' 
SOMETHINGS PULLING IT > 
BACK DOWN f 


She was petrified? the incredulously hor- 
rible THING GRASPED HER ARM WITH A SLIMY, 
MOLTED HAND AND PULLED HER CLOSE TO ITS 
SOAKING BODY? SHE FOUGHT HYSTERICALLY... BUT 
THE SLOPPING, MAGGOT-COVERED LIMBS LOCKED 
HER IN A DEATH GRIP_.AND DRAGGED HER INTO 
THE DEPTHS? i — 


The hollow echoes of her screams ceased 


HEH. 'HEH. 'HEH.' WELL- DONE ? WELL- DONE? IF ^ 
SHIRLEY HADN'T GONE TO THE WELL, SHE J 
MIGHT NOT HAVE KICKED THE BUCKET ' OF \ 
COURSE, YOU REALIZE NOW THAT THE UNDER- \ 
GROUND RIVER FROM THE SINK HOLE WAS THE ) 
WATER THAT FED THE WELL? HEH? I'LL BET J 
ALDOUS EXPERIENCED A SINKING FEELING \ 
WHEN HE WENT TO HIS DEATH ? OH, WELL... ] 
AS THE SAYING GOES," HOW YA GONNA KEEP / 

^ ^ ‘EM DOWN ON THE X 

"ZSTW FARM AFTER THEY'VE' 
VuW M SEEN DEAD ALDOUS?" . 
VK A HEN* HEH.' HEH / / 


ABRUPTLY, AND A CLOAK OF UTTER SILENCE 
SEEMED TO SETTLE OVER THE EMPTY FARM? 
NOW IT TRULY WAS... A PLACE WHERE NO ONE 
LIVED! I ^iifc i ||i|a rf^~ 




IS THAT CHILD 3 FAIRY TALE THE VAULT-KEEPER JUST TOLD you supposed iuk» 

Hf m BET YOU DIDN'T BAT AN EYELASH.' NOW. IT'S MY TURN.' YES. 'T'S^AGAIN? THE CHYPT- 
I'VE LOOKED THROUGH MY COLLECTION OF TERROR-TALES HERE IN MY CRYPT. AND I VE COME 
HUM-DINGER ' THIS TARN WILL ABSOLUTELY SEND CHILLS AND SHIVERS FROM THE TIPS OF YOUR 
OES to the ends of the hairs on tour unkekft head.' if the blood mesnt freeze in tour 
>M THIS SPINE-TINGLER, THEN YOU RE SITTING ON RED-HOT BRIMSTONE.' I CALL THIS CRA WLY 


OF THE COUNTY HOSPITAL? DOCTOR HAROLD JOHN- 
STONE. H IS BROW WET WITH PERSP1 RAT 10 N.STEPPED 
BACK FROM THE SHEETED, PROSTRATE FORM ON THE 
OPERATING TABLE AND REMOVED HIS MASK? HIS 
WHITE-COATED A SSISTANT GRASPED HIS RUBBER- 
GLOVED HAND.. ■ \\ C ONQRATUL ATIONSj THANK ^ 
■■TOR. JOHNSTONE.' THE YOU, DR. 

MOST AMAZING SURGICAL/ BROWN. 

operation i’ve ever .X for your 
WITNESSED? t-M INVALUABLE 





Doctor johnstone turned, and 

WITH HEAVY STEPS. MOVED THR0U6H 
THE SWINGING DOORS OUT OF THE 
OPERATING ROOM 


THE SMALL 
GROUP OF NURSES AND O OCTORS 
WATCHED HIM GO, . . .[f ^ SEHIU& 
HE IS DEFINITELYJTWO YEARS 
THE GREATEST /AGO, THIS OP 
SURGEON AUVE / ATION WAS CO 
M TODAY/ ^^ SIDERED IMPOS 


AND LOCKERS/ HE REMOVED HIS 
GLOVESAND WASHED.. .THEN, 


f TIRED... SO TIRED/ 
FOUR HOURS AT THE 
OPERATING TABLE/ 
.I'M EXHAUSTED / t 



THE HEADLIGHTS OF THE HURTLING AUTOMOBILE 
REACHED INTO THE DARKNESS OF THE ROAD BEFORE 
IT LIKE TWO GHOSTLY FINGERS POINTING INTO 
ETERNITY. . . 


DR. JOHNSTONE SAT BEHIND THE WHEEL/ HIS EYELIDS 
WERE HEAVY WITH LACK OF SLEEP/ FOR A MOMENT, 
THEY BLINKED CLOSED/ ONE FLEETING MOMENT. . . 
YET LONG ENOUGH FOR THE DOCTOR TO MISS THE 
TURN IN THE ROAD. . . [ mi 


The STILLNESS OF THE DESERTED ROAD WAS SHAT- 
TERED BY THE IMPACT OF TWO TONS OF METAL, GLASS, 
AND HUMAN FLESH/ THEN THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN 
ON THE WRECKAGE OF A ONCE SLEEK AUTOMOBILE / 

THE DOCTOR LAY UNCONSCIOUS, HIS RIGHT HAND 
PINNED BENEATH THE SEVEN-HUNDRED POUNO RED- 
HOT ENGINE... ■/' "I’Mfc. ■PM — I 


When doctor johnstone opened his eyes, he gazed 

AT A FAMILIAR SIGHT... THE SPARKLING WHITE WALLS 
OF A HOSPITAL ROOM/ HE LOOKED ABOUT/ HIS HEAD 

CLEARED . . 17 =^ — — ~ ' 

_ — _j|j REMEMBER, NOW/ THE 'j BBBK | ■ 

/ CRASH/ X MUST HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP 1 

C AT THE WHEEL/ MY HAND... IT PAINS J\ j 





The bandages covereo his forearm from his elbow 
DOWN' BUT THE HAND ... THE HAND WAS GONE... 


'RlNB FOR THE NURSE IF YOU WANT SOMETHING!’ 
HE HAD OFTEN TOLD HI8 PATIENTS' HE LOOKED 
FOR THE SWITCH 'IT LAV ABOVE HIS HEAD'HE'D 
HAVE TO REACH FOR IT WITH MIS RIGHT HAND... 
THE HAND THAT PAINED HIM SO... 


7 OH, LORD. ..LORD.. WHAT 
HAVE THEY DONE TO ME? 


r JUST... A...LITTLE...HIGHER... AND 
X...OH... WHA... NO... NO... NO 7 

YAAAA 


aaa hhs 

J-'r'-vvvyvvifl 


T HE OAYS WENT BY, AND THE DOC- 
TOR BECAME SULLEN AND MOROSE? 
HE BROODED... SPOKE TO NO ONE- 


AND HE 
WAS SUCH 

'a brilliant 

SURGEON? 


ITS UNDERSTANDABLE? 

HIS CAREER IS 
U FINISHED!" 


I DON'T WANT TO SLEEP! 
I DON'T WANT TO LIVE 
ANYMORE f . — 


THEN.ONE DAY, ABOUT THREE MONTHS AFTER THE 
ACCIDENT, DOCTOR JOHNSTONE WAS READING A 
MEDICAL JOURNAL... SOMETHING ABOUT KEEPING 


...AND THEN THEY LET HIM GO 
HOME? THERE WAS NOTHING MORE 
TO BE DONE FOR HIM 'THE WRIST 
WOULD HEAL' BUT THE MIND... 

AH, THE MIND WAS A DIFFERENT 
MATTER? HEH.HEH' HOW WOULD 
YOU FEEL IF YOU WERE IN DOCTOR J 
\ JOHNSTONE'S SHOES. EH? 7 


They ouieted doctor johnstone? 

THEY TOLD HIM THAT HIS HAND 
HAD BEEN MANGLED AND BURNED' 
THAT WHEN THEY BROUGHT HIM 
TO THE HOSPITAL, AMPUTATION WAS 
THE ONLY RECOURSE 'THEY GAVE HIM 
SEDATIVES... TO MAKE HIM SLEEP.. 



For many nights, if anyone took 

THE CARE TO NOTICE, THE DOCTOR 
WAS SEEN FREQUENTING BARS, 
BACK ALLEYS5KI0 ROW... LOOKING- 
LOOKING. . . 


A BODY / NOW, I MUST GET A 
FRESH BODY.' ^ 


SHAY... MISHTER.' KIN 
YA SHPARE A DIME? 


Close to midnight, two shadowy 
FIGURES STAGGERED FROM A BAR' 
THEN, ONE COLLAPSED AND THE 
OTHER CARRIED HIM TO A WAITING 


At LAST DOCTOR JOHNSTONE HAD 
FOUND HIS VICTIM.' A DOVM- AND- 
OUTER' A CHRONIC ALCOHOLIC WITH 
NO FAMILY... NO FRIENDS. . . NO ONE 
TO MISS HIM IF HE ... DISAPPEARS!) 


Once at his home, the doctor 

CARRIED THE LIMP FORM OF HIS 
VICTIM DIRECTLY TO HIS LABORA- 
TORY.' THE LIGHTS IN THE APPARA- 
TUS-CLUTTERED ROOM BURNED FAR 
INTO THE NIGHT.' TOWARDS MORN- 


r CRIPES.' HE’S A TANK.' 
I THOUGHT HE'D NEVER 
L. PASS OUTf^^M 


I DON 1 KNOW WHY I'M 
TELLIN 1 YUH ALL <A 
THISH, MISHTER' H 
BUY ME ’NOTHER /j- 
DRINK, HUH? 


GOT TO GET RID 
i OF THE BODY ' 


. . .The SOUND OF A SPADE STRIKING the SOFT earth 
WAS HEARD.' IT ECHOED ABOUT THE DOCTOR'S GARDEN 
. . . RESOUNDING FROM TREE TO TREE . . . 


Soon the hole was deep and dark.' the doctor 
PUSHED THE BODY OF THE UNFORTUNATE DERELICT 
I INTO THE YAWNING PIT AND FILLED IT UP WITH THE 
BLACK EARTH... ' — =» 

'U ly THANKS, FRIEND.’ THANKS 
ftfj FOR THE HAND .. HA- HA -HA' 


f I'LL BURY HIM HERE, IN MY ' 
GARDEN.' HE'LL NEVER BE 
t MISSEO... BUT I F HE IS . . . , 
t THEYV HARDLY LOOK FOR ag 
'X~I him HERE 



Doctor johnstone touched 
A WIRE TO A NERVE ENDING 
AT THE STUMP OF THE WRIST 
A SMALL CHAR6E OF ELECTRI- 
CITY SHOT FROM IT f THE 
HAND QUIVERED... A FINGER 
BENT UPWARD-Jl , T ,.<}>■ j T 


Horror clutched at the 
doctor's pounding heart? 
the hand lay on the 

TABLE... THE TUBES 
ATTACHED TO ITS VEINS 
AND ARTERIES PULSATING 
WITH EACH STROKE OF 
THE PUMP- r is^ ' 


The work in the garden completed, the doc- 
tor RETURNED TO HIS LABORATORY? THE MONO- 
TONOUS THROBBING OF AN AIR PUMP... THE GURG- 
LING OF PLASMA COURSING THROUGH TUBING... 
THE STEAOY DRIP, DRIP OF GLUCOSE. ..WE RE 
HEARD? OOCTOR JOHNSTONE STARED AT THE 
HAND LYING ON THE WHITE MARBLE SLAB... 


GOT TO 
TEST IT? TO SEE / 
IF IT'S STILL 

L ALIVE f J ■ ’ 


IT... it's turning 
BLUE.' IS IT... 
DEAD ? . 


: DOCTOR BEG AN TO UNWRAP THE BANDAGE S 
RIGHT ' 


ARM... | x 0 N lY HOPE ... I DOI 
CONSCIOUSNESS DURING THE 
OPERATION ? 


The clock on the laboratory wall ticked on 
AND ON? AND THEN, THREE HOURS LATER- ■ 


~7 FINISHED' NOW, I MUST ^ 
'GIVE IT TIME... TIME FOR 
THE NERVE ENDINGS TO 
KNIT TOGETHER, THE JOINT- 
CARTILAGE TO REFORM.THE 
VEINS TO MEND, AND THE 
CONNECTING PLASTIC 
L TUBING TO DISSOLVE...! 


SOMETHING HAD BEEN 


Something was WRONG. 

OVERLOOKED? THE HAND WAS AWI/tf... THERE WAS NO FEEL- 
ING' THE DOCTO R TOOK A PIN AND JABBED IT ? THERE 
WAS NO PAIN. 


I'VE FAILED.' I CAN'T 
MOVE THE FINDERS l f 


dead? it's ...DEAD: 


OldWaynes #416 





The doctor hurled himself upon the bed and Ft 

INTO AN EXHAUSTED SLEEP ? THE DAY DARKENED AND 
NISHT CAME ON ? THE DEAD HAND LAY AT HIS SIDE, 
ATTACHED TO HIS ARM... LIFELESS... STILL? THEN... A 


When the doctor woke up. he found himself 

TEARING AT THE LOCK TO THE TOOLROOM, TRYING 


He LIFTED THE HAND- STARING AT IT? HE TRIED 
TO BEND THE FINGERS? THERE WAS NO RESPONSE. 


The NEXT NIGHT, THE DOCTOR WENT TO BED AT HIS USUAL 
TIME? DURING THE DAY HE HAD BEEN ALMOST TEMPTED TO 
REMOVE THE LIFELESS HAND FROM HIS ARM... BUT HAD 
DECIDED TO WAIT, TO SEE? HIS SLEEP WAS TROUBLED? HE 
DREAMED OF WALKING IN BLACKNESS ... CARRYING A STICK ? 
HE WAS AWAKENED SUDDENLY BY... 


STILL DEAD? THE FLESH IS ALIVE BUT THE 
mmL HAND ITSELF REMAINS DEAD? 


WHAT THE...? I MUST HAVE BE 
VG IN MY SLEEP AGAIN? I FELL 
THIS- SOFT SPOT IN THE EARTH 
- THE SPOT. 


THE SPOT WHERE I BURIED MU.' 


WHAT AM I DOING WITH THIS 


Doctor johnstone tried to 

WRENCH THE SHOVEL FROM THE 
OEAD LIMB ? BUT IT HELD IT IN A 
VICE-LIKE GRIP... 


SHOVEL? AND THE HAND... 

THE DEAD HAND IS HOLDING 


HOW... HOW DID IT TAKE HOLD OF 
THE SHOVEL IN THE FIRST 
PLACE? 





IN MY SLEEP, MY SUBCONSCIOUS 
CAN CONTROL IT f BUT NOW... 
k I CANNOT MAKE IT MOVE- M 


GOOD LORD f I 

AM 0/00/ NS.' 


An EXCRUCIATING PAIN WHIPPED THROUGH JOHNSTONE'S 
RIGHT ARM? THE HAND. ..THE DEAD HAND... 


>OCTOR JOHNSTONE STARED DOWN INTO THE BLACK 
" THERE , IN THE SLIMY WET SOIL, | 


HOLE BEFORE 
I HE SAW IT... (j 


IT... IT'S TEARING 
ITSELF LOOSE.' 


I....Z'VE DUO UP THAT 
DRUNK Z MURDERED' 


HEH.HEH? AND THAT'S MY TALE \ 
FROM THE CRYPT FOR THIS ISSUE, j 
KIDDIES' LOOKS LIKE THE OLD 
DRUNK'S HAND RESENTED BEING / 

V SEPARATED FROM / 

“ I ITS BODY, EH? / 

\ IT CAME BACK, \ 
\ THOUGH, IN A ' 
\ GRIPPING 
FINISH ... DOCTOR 
r / JOHNSTONE'S , 
FINISH, THAT 
\ IS .'WELL, I HOPE 
/\ * |\ \ THIS STORY 
m\ -t ’"di X I HANDED YOU 

A FEW CHILLS' 
NOW, I'LL TURN 
YOU BACK TO 
fK THE VAULT- 

i\\\ KEEPER FOR 
IfffeSl'llW ANOTHER SISSY- 
IkTIllllK STORY.' > 


They found the doctor lying 

BY THE PIT' HE WAS DEAD' BLOOD 
TRIOKLEO FROM HIS RAW WRIST- 
STUMP? AND DOWN AT THE BOT- 
TOM OF THE PIT...| | >" . 


VD V UNDERSTAND \ 
D J I IT? THE DOC'S 
HAND WAS 
Y AMPUTATED 
f SEVERAL MONTHS 
AGO... BUT THIS 
WOUND IS FRESH.' 
LOOKS LIKE HE'S J 
BEEN CHOKED l 
TO DEATH, TOO' 
I...I WONDER? . 


T HE AMAZED DOCTOR FINALLY REMOVED THE SHOVEL 
FROM THE HAND, LOCKED IT IN THE TOOLROOM, ANO 
RETURNED TO THE HOUSE? THERE WAS NO SLEEP FOR 
HIM THE REST OF THAT NIGHT f HE WAS SURE NOW 
THE OPERATION WAS A SUCCESS AND THAT THE HAND 
LIVED... MOVED ...WAS CONTROLLABLE... 


The following evening, after an exhausting day 

OF TREATING THE HAND WITH DIATHERMY TO RELAX 
THE MUSCLES, THE DOCTOR RETIRED EARLY? HE IM- 
MEDIATELY DROPPED OFF INTO A NIGHTMARE OF CLAW- 
ING AT CLOSED DOORS... AND DIGGING... DI66IN0.' 
SUDDENLY. HE OPENED HIS EYES- 


An ear-splitting shriek shat- 
tered THE STILLNESS OF DOCTOR 
JOHNSTONE'S GARDEN 'THE GULPING, 
WRETCH ING, GAGGING GROANS OF A 
MAN BEING CHOKED TO DEATH 




r PIRATES. ..CLOWNS. ..APES. 
FAMOUS PEOPLE. ..THIS IS T 
KIND OF PLACE iVE BEEN 
R SEARCHING FOR' YjA 


Ken entered the gloomy shop' the musty 

SMELL OF CLOTHES LONG-SINCE ROTTED INTO 
USELESSNESS... YELLOWING NEWSPAPERS THAT 
COVERED FORGOTTEN ORDERS... THE ODOR OF DRYING 
RUBBER AND AGING PAPER-MACHE BURNED HIS NOS- 
TRILS' THE SHOP WAS DANK AND DAMP.. . LONELY.. . 
UKE ATOMB... ^, 



He came from behind a faded curtain... small. 

WRINKLED... AN OLD MAN, BENT FROM THE SHRINKING 
OF A ONCE YOUNG BODY? HE SHUFFLED TOWARDS KEN. 


MASKS HUNG GRINNING EAGERLY AT AN EMPTY DARK 
DESERTED STREET. ■ . [ WHAT IS WRONG WITH THE 


f I. ..I'D LIKE TO BUY A 
COSTUME... FOR A MAS- 
OUERADE PARTY? SOME- 
THING. . . UNIQUE / 1 


f BUT HERE... AH... 'y 
HERE IN MY SHOP, 
l THINGS ARE DIFFERENT.} 
* MY MASKS ARE REAL,' J 
y THEY REFLECT THE 
CHARACTER OF THE 1 
S PERSONS WHO WEAR ) 
BL 7 THEM...! J 


EVERYONE WEARS A \i 
MASK? IT HIDES THE y 

EVII THE GOOD... \ 

THE HATE. ..THE LOVE ' 
. . . . THAT LIES BENEATH? 


HUH ? 


YEAH, 

SURE? 

ONLY.. 


r ONE OF MY MASKS 
REPRESENT MORE 
TRULY THE PERSON 
t THAT IS BENEATH THE 
L FACE IT COVERS? 


Ken ANDERS LEFT THE SHOP, THE PACKAGE UNDER 
* )WN THE DARK TWISTING 

:D HIM... STOPPED BEFORE 
THEN ENTERED. ^. . ^ 

JCR4ZV OLD GUY? OH, 
* “/ WELL ? AT LEAST I 
j/Wt* HAVE A COSTUME FOR 
THE MASQUERADE TO- 
Bk NIGHT... AT A PRICE 
Bm. I COULD AFFORD? 


HERE? TAKE THIS BOX?IT 
HAS A COSTUME AND A MASK 
INSIDE? A MASK THAT 
' ACTUALLY LOOKS like 
YOU. . . THE REAL YOU? 


HIS ARM? HE MOVED C 
STREET? A GIRL PASS 
THE COSTUME SHOP. 


INTERESTING? NOW, 
ABOUT THIS MASQUE 
RADE PARTY... J 




Once back at his room, ken 


Ken stepped back horrified? 

THE ROTTING FACE OF A DECOM- 
POSING CORPSE, ALMOST SKULL 
LIKE. LEERED UP AT HIM... 


WHAT A REVOLTING COSTUME? 
WELL. . .1 MIGHT AS WELL WEAR FT? 
IT'S TOO LATE TO TAKE IT BACK, . 
NOW/ — 


SHOWERED AND SHAVEO? THEN HE 
CUT THE STRING THAT SECUREO THE 
BOX, OPENED IT. . . 


NOW LET'S SEE WHAT KIND 
OF A COSTUME THE OLD GUY 
GAVEME ANYWAY. . . WHA...? 


¥ ROOD LORD.' THE 
OLD GUY WAS NUTS? 
THAT HOG-WASH 
ABOUT REAL CHAR- 
ACTER. . . H-MM-M PH? 
BIO JOKE / 


Ken DRESSED IN THE MOLDY ROTTED CLOTHES OF THE 
COSTUME AND PUT THE MASK BACK INTO THE BOX? 
THEN HE LEFT? HE TOOK A TAXI CROSS- TOWN TO HIS 
FIANCEE’S HOUSE... 

hr — — -r 7-J X M NOT GOING, KEN? I'VE 

f AGNES? YOU'RE \ / A TERRIBLE HEADACHE? 

^ NOT D R ESSED? J YOU GO ON ALONE ?I WOULDN’T 
W ANT T0 SP0IL TOUR EVE- 

! |j^ [1 NING? l|a|M|l ||f 


NONSENSE? I'LL STAY 



Ken left? the party wouldn’t be much fun 

WITHOUT AGNES? DEAREST AGNES? SOMEDAY SHE 
WOULD BE KEN’S WIFE? AND THEY’D GROW OLD 
TOGETHER. . . AND, . THE MASK. . . 


Ken turned around? a car pulled up before 

AGNES' HOUSE? A MAN GOT OUT AND WENT INSIDE ?KEN 
MOVED TOWARD THE DOOR... OPENED IT. . . 


OID YOU GET , 
.HIM, HONEY! 


' YES, THE SAPf I SENT 
HIM ON WITHOUT ME? 
TOLD HIM I HAD A HEAD- 
ACHE ? HE WON'T BOTHER 
US AGAIN TONIGHT? NOW 
. . . KISS HE f b 


if I LEFT MY MASK AT 
AGNES' HOUSE? I'LL 
.HAVE TO GO BACK AND 
GET IT? 



Ken picked up his package and closed the doori 
AGNES... AONES ANO ANOTHER NAN.. 


Ken walked in a daze ' he kept seeing them. 

GETHER... KISSING... EMBRAC ING.. . AND LAUOHIN 
LAUGHING AT HIM... 


HOW... HOW 

[COULD 6HE DO THIS TO 
ME f I... I THOUGHT SHE 
ft LOVED ME ' Hi 


And then he found himself standing before a 
DOOR' FROM WITHIN, THE SOUND OF MUSIC AND REV- 1 
ELRY DRIFTED ONTO THE DARK STREET ' HE UNTIED f 
THE BOX AND SLIPPED ON THE M ASK ' THE DOOR 

P>" —p ' r rrr rr~r ' *~4 

0H - Y0U GAVE ME A START'. 
WHAT A A SCARY MASK'fi 


Ken moved as though in a dream? people in varied 

COSTUMES... LAUGHING-TALKING ...DANCING.. DRINKING... 
.ALL GREW SILENT AS THEY CAUGHT SIGHT OF HIM' 
BUT HE DIDN'T CARE ' HE FELT LIKE HIS MASK-DEAD 
... HIS LIFE ENDED' THE OLD MAN.. FUNNY... THE 


SHAY ' C'MERE MISHTER CORPSHf I 
GOT JUSHT THE GIRL FOR YOU ' r 


The drunken pirate pulled 

HIM TO A FAR CORNER OF THE ROOM 
WHERE A SHAPELY GIRL, HER FACE 
COVERED BY THE MASK OF AN 
EVIL VAMPIRE, SAT DEMURELY... 


The girl lookeo up' the drunk 

PIRATE RAMBLED ON— 




MISH VAMPIRE f LOOK A WHA T 
1 GOT FOR TOD 


CAN... STAND IT ") YES' I'D 
. WE DANCE ? ^ LOVE TO! 



Ken took her in his arms/ her warm loveliness 
WAS COMFORTING TO HIM/ TONIGHT... TONIGHT HE 
WOULD HAVE FUNf FORGET AGNES / OVER. . . DONE 
*"»■ • • — 1 ■ 


) YES/ IS THAT 
) WHERE YOU 
BOUGHT YOURS? 


AT A LITTLE PLACE DOWNTOWN... 
COSTUME SHOP.. WITH A QUEER 
. OLD PROPRIETOR? M 


I. . . I'M SORRY ABOUT THE MASK/ 
I. . . I BOUGHT IT SIGHT UNSEEN/ 


MUSIC... THE LAUGHING... AND 
GIRL IN HIS ARMS. ..WARM... 
ELY.. TALKING TO HIM/MAKING 
FORGET. . . FORGET. ■ - 


YEAH /CRAZY 
OLD COOT/ 
.IT WAS A 
) DIRTY 
i TRICK / 


DID HE TELL YOU J. 
ABOUT HIS MASKS, ) 
TOO? THAT THEY S 
TRULY REPRESENTED 
K THE WEARER/ Tft 


They laughed/ she was sweet/ not hard and 

COLD LIKE AGNES / SHE WAS SOFT. .. GENTLE ■■ - 


The evening went by.and ken and 
MASKED PARTNER DANCED ON... AND 
TALKED... AND FELL IN LOVE. . . 


IS MYSTERIOUS 


OF COURSE, 
SWEET /WE'LL 
FIND A QUIET, 
LONELY SPOT/ 


PLEASE, DARLING/ LET'S GO OUT /* 
INTO THE GARDEN/ IT'S ALMOST l 

MIDNIGHT AND I.. .I'D LIKE TO BE v 

ALONE WITH YOU WHEN WE UNNASKf 



Near A MIRROR-LIKE LILY POOL, THEY STOOD.. .KEN 


IWlTH TREMBLING HANDS, KEN UNTIED THE EVIL, UGLY, 

| VAMPIRE MASK FROM THE GIRL AND LIFTED ITAWAY... 


OUCH/ GOOD 
T LORD / « 


YES... I'LL WANT YOU.. 
AND THIS IS AS GOOD A - 
TIME AS ANY. . . 


They struggled? ken's foot 


He pushed her head below the 


She SPRANG AT HIM. . . BURYING HER 
SHARP FANGS IN HIS NECK? FOR A 
MOMENT, KEN WAS PARALYZED WITH 
FEAR? THEN. ■ ■ 


SURFACE? SHE CLUTCHED AT HIS 
MASK, TEARING IT FROM HIS FACE? 
THE WATER WAS CHURNED BY THE 
GASPING AND STRUGGLING OF THE 
DROWNING GIRI / ' 


GET. ..AWAY.. .FROM. . 
GASP.. - YOU. . .GASP. . 
HORRIBLE. . .FIEND. 


MY ONLY CHANCE. 


MONSTER l DIE' 


I His OWN REFLECTION.' h i s FACE 


HEH, HEH ? WELL, THAT'S MY 
TALE, KIDDIES? KEN LOOKED 
INTO THE LILY-POOL AND 
DECIDED RIGHT THEN AND 
THERE TO VISIT A GOOD < 
PLASTIC SURGEON? OH WELL? 
HE'LL FIND OUT THAT IT'S AN 
UNDERTAKER 

Ws ^ 4 HE *eally 

fC Jg| NEEDS? ANO 

NOW, I'LL TURN 
YOU OVER TO 

K ESMlt MV FELL0W 

9 'ftWM 6HOULUNATIC.. 

li iV THE 0L0 

IliMllMbV wlTCH - / eYE > 

MWfWm NOW? 


UNMASKED. 


OH LORD. . . NO 
to NO.' 


AND, IF YOU DON'T HAVE A 
SUBSCRIPTION YOU'LL FIND 
OUR ADDRESS SOMEWHERE! 



HE^HEE? YES, IT'S ME AGAIN? THE OLD WITCH f I SEE IT IS TIME 
ONCE MORE FOR ME TO LIGHT THE FIRE UNDER MY CAULDRON AND BREW 
FOR YOU ANOTHER TALE OF TERROR' I'M SURE YOU'LL LIKE THE 
TASTE OF THIS YARN I’VE CONCOCTED? IT'S A SPECIAL RECIPE, FILLED 
WITH HORROR, WELL GARNISHED WITH FRIOHT, AND TOPPED OFF WITH 
A SH0CK/H6 FINISH' TUCK YOUR SHROUDS UP UNDER YOUR LITTLE 
CHINS SO THE DRIPPING CHILLS WON'T SOIL YOUR MUMMY WRAPPINGS, 
AND I'LL FEED YOU THE TALE I CALL. . . 


My TALE BEGINS IN A SMALL TOWN? IT'S A NICE 
TOWN. ..WITH NICE PEOPLE ... TALL NICE PEOPLE... 
SHORT NICE PEOPLE . SKINNY NICE PEOPLE . . . 
AND FAT NICE PEOPLE ! AH, THE FAT NICE PEOPLE' 
THEY ARE THE ONES MY STORY IS ABOUT? THERE'S 
MRS. VAN KLEGE.THE TOWN'S RICHEST WOMAN. . . ggg 


MY DEAR MRS. VAN KLEGE? YOU 
SIMPLY MUST REDUCE? YOUR > 
FIGURE IS GETTING MORE fj 
IMPOSSIBLE TO FIT 
EVERYDAY? J 15S\ 



WEIGHT! 

0 REDUCE 

WJ THE 



ftj# 


- 



'BUT MOTHER? I... 

I COULDN'T GIVE UP 
MY ICE - CREAM FRAPPE 
SUNDAES WITH WHIPPED 
CREAM f I LOVE 
THEM SO? ^ 


LOOK AT YOU? I'M ALWAYS 
MENDING BUTTONS ON YOUR ‘ 
CLOTHES? THEY KEEP POPPING 
OFF? I'M ASHAMED TO BE . 
SEEN WITH YOU ON THE A 
STREETS* WHY DON'T YOU A 
GO ON A DIET? .. iW f! 


ANOTHER SATURDAY NIGHT 
AT HOME? SALLY , HOW 00 
YOU EXPECT BOVS TO 
ASK YOU OUT IF YOU 'a 
REFUSE TO WATCH ft 
YOUR FIGURE? 


Oh, OF COURSE THERE ARE OTHER NICE FAT PEOPLE 
IN THIS TOWN , BUT THESE FOUR ARE THE ONES 
WE ARE MOST CONCERNED ABOUT? THESE FOUR AND 
ONE OTHER? A HEAVY MAN WITH TWINKLING EYES 
WHO JUST AT THIS MOMENT IS DRIVING HIS EXPEN- 
SIVE CAR DOWN THE MAIN STREET... "fg"". JV 


And poor charlie street.. .two-hunored and 

FORTY POUNDS OF BACHELOR-LIVING IN A FURNISHED 
r " C NEVER GOES OUT WITH ALL 

THE NICE WOMEN BOARDIN' WITH 
ME? THEY WON'T LOOK AT HIM 
'CAUSE HE’S SO... SO...YOU KNOW? 



A FEW DAYS LATER, LARGE POSTERS 
BEGIN TO APPEAR ON FENCES, BILL- 
BOARDS, AND BRICK WALLS AROUND 
TOWN.../ Ill -L. — 


Can it be true? no dieting? no exer- 

CISES? JUST DR. PERDO’S AMAZING 
FORMULA? ALL THE NICE FAT PEOPLE 
OF THE TOWN JAM THE LECTURE HALL 
TO HEAR OR.PEROO... / "T 


AND 80, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 
THAT IS THE STORY OF MV DISCOVERY? 
IN THIS TINY CAPSULE IS THE WHOLE 
SECRET OF MY AMAZING REDUCING 
PROGRAM ?.. LET ME WARN YOU ? THE 
COSTS OF MY RE8EARCH WERE HIGH... 
THEREFORE, MY FEE FOR THIS 
. PRECIOUS CAPSULE WILL ^A 

I'lTl BE HIGH f 


FAT...? 

DR. PERDO'S AMAZING 
FORMULA WILL WORK 
WONDERS FOR YOU ?? 

. NO DIETING ' 

9 NO EXE NOISES' 

EAT ALL YOU PLEASE? 
LOSE WEIGHT IMMEDIATELY? 
ATTEND LEOTUNE TONMHT. 




Yes. the fee is hish.' two hun- 
dred DOLLARS FOR ONE LITTLE 
CAPSULE/ BUT, IF IT IS ALL THAT 
DOCTOR PERDO CLAIMS IT TO BE, 


Mrs. van klege is first in line 

THE NEXT MORNING WHEN DR. PERDO 
OPENS THE DOOR TO HIS ‘CLINIC 1 / 
BEHIND HER ARE TOM AIKINS, SALLY 
BATES, AND CHARLIE STREET. .. 


^ IT IS IMPOSSIBLE 
THAT THIS CAPSULE WILL 
DO ALL DR. PERDO CLAIMS 
IT WILL, MR. AIKIN/ NOW, 
IF YOU WANT TO REDUCE, 
I CAN PRESCRIBE A DIET 


? 1 1 ‘and IN TWO 

WEEKS, IF YOU HAVE ALL NOT 
BEGUN TO LOSE POUNDS AND 
POUNDS, I GUARANTEE A PUL 
PEFUND TO EACH A ND EVER Y 
ONE OF YOU 1 


COME IN / COME IN, 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN/ 


But doc dougherty is ignored/ the four nice fat 

PEOPLE EACH TAKE ONE OF DOCTOR PERDO'S CAP- 
SULES. . . i. _ _ ✓ yn 


In A FEW WEEKS. THE PEOPLE WHO HAVE PAIO DR. 
PERDO HIS FABULOUS FEE BEGIN TO LOSE WEIGHT. . 


THAT'S A GOOD GIRL, 
SALLY / w__ 


JUST LOOK AT MR. STREET/ HE 
LOOKS TWENTY POUNDS SLIMMER 
ALREADY/ j r »T 


HERE GOES, MOTHER f 


And in a month, the nice fat people who have 

TAKEN DR. PERDO‘S CAPSULES ARE NICE SLIM 
PEOPLE ' ' ' 11 V 

F " » CAN I TAKE YOU TO THE ) TO LOVE 

SOPHMORE DANCE SATURDAY TO GO, 

. NIGHT, SALLY? IRVING/ 


So THAT WHEN DOCTOR PERDO CLOSES HIS 'CLINIC', 
AND BIDS GOOD-BYE TO THE NICE SMALL TOWN, 
THERE ARE FOUR GRATEFUL THIN PEOPLE TO SEE 
HIM OFF. .. C" /" W 


r GOOD-BYE/ C 
DOCTOR/ I'LL 
NEVEN FORGET 
YOU FOR THB/ . 



But a few weeks after or. perdo has gone, the 

NICE THIN PEOPLE WHO TOOK HIS AMAZING CAPSULE 
HAVE BECOME THINNER PEOPLE. . • 


REALLY, MRS. VAN K LEGE .' THIS IS 
GETTING RIDICULOUS' I'VE TAKEN 
IN THIS DRESS THREE 
„ TIMES ALREADY' . 


SALLY' YOU MUST EAT 
MORE' YOU’RE GETTING 
SKINNY AS A RAIL' 


* i can’t, ■ 
I LEENA ' HE 
WARNED ME' 
I’D BE . . . 
EMBARRASSED. 


DOCTOR.' IT'S 
MY ROOMER, 
CHARLIE STREET* 
he’s DYINS.' 


But when old doc dougherty 

YOU'RE TOO A HE’S ALL ENACI- 
LATE, DOCTOR? J ATED.' THIN AS A 
HE.. .HE'S f BONE* HE LOOKS 
DEAD.' J LIKE HE STARVED 

DEA ™f ►_ 


WHY DON'T YOU ) 
GO SEE OLD DOC < 
DOUGHERTY, TOM? J 
HE'LL TELL YOU <. 
WHY YOU’RE DOWN V 
TO NINETY POUNDS/ 


I'LL CALL THE CITY MORGUEf 
I HAVE TO PERFORM AN 
AUTOPSY TO DETERMINE 
THE CAUSE OF DEATH f 


HE AIN'T GQT NO 
FAMILY, DOCTOR/ 


GOOD LORD.'. 



^|\/| 





The doctor arrives at sally bates' house just 

AS SALLY PASSES INTO THE BEYOND' TOM AIKIN IS 
DEATHLY ILL WHEN DOC DOUG HERTY AR RIVE S' HE 
A DMI N l STERS^ DR UGS _ gUT^/^R ~*gri pnnc 
J M TOO LATE.' I^^TlTOMr HE. SOB... JUST 
CAN'T SAVE HIM, ) JUST WASTED AWAY f 

fc now r 


OLD DOC HURRIES? TH ERE ISN'T A MOMENT TO LOSE. 


KLEGE? I 
r £ HER.. 


The warrant is sworn and the 

SEARCH FOR PERDO BEGINS.. . /r»T 


Then the ooc rushes to judge 

FARLANO'S HOUSE.. ^ 

WHAT’S WRONG, ) YOU'VE SOT TO 
DOC? YOU'RE /SWEAR OUT A \ 
WHITE AS A /WARRANT FOR 
GHOST' THIS INHUMAN OOC- 

k J TOR PERDO f HE. ..HE'S 

"\ [j MURDERED FOUR PEOPLE' 


Weeks 


BUT THE TREACHER- 
OUS DOCTOR IS NOT FOUND. . 

THAT'S 


I THINK IT WOULD FY’ESfTHAT 
BE WISE IF THE / WOULD BE 
INFORMATION AS TO /ADVISABLE 
THE CAUSES OF DEATH) UNDER THE 
BE WITHHELD FROM /ciRGUMSTANC 
THE FAMILIES OF THE J ^ 
r VICTIMS' 


\ I SIGNED THE DEATH 
CERTIFICATE WITHOUT 
AUTOPSY ON MRS. VAN , 
KLEGE SINCE 1 KNEW 
I WHAT X WOULD FIND, 
L_— ANYWAY ' . 


[The weeks stretch into months, but doctor 

PERDO ELUDES HIS PURSUERS' THEN, ONE DAY... 
ABOUT SIX MONTHS AFTER HIS FOUR VICTIMS HAD 
DIED- DOCTOR PERDO, SPORTING A MOUSTACHE AS 
| A DISGUISE, IS DRIVING ALONG A COUNTRY ROAD... 


They say a criminal always returns to the scene 

OF THE CRIME' PERDO SEEMS TO BE NO EXCEPTION? HE 
TAKES A BACK ROUTE, SKIRTING THE ED GE OF TOWN ... 
UGH ' THE TOWN CEME TERY' LET'S ~SEE 
I SOLD FOUR CAPSULES IN THIS BERG ' 

THAT MEANS X GOT FOUR CUSTOMERS Jf !■ 

BURIED BEHIND THAT IRON GATE ' V 


HMMM ' X'D BETTER TAKE A DETOUR! 
L. I MIGHT BE RECOGNIZED ? w-L. 




Suddenly the gas-station 

ATTENDANT TURNSf THAT VOICE 
HAS A FAMILIAR RING' HE PEERS 
INTO THE CAR.. .FLASHLIGHT IN 
HAND... SHINING FULL INTO THE 
MURDERING D OCTOR'S FACE... 
"PERDO NO.' * NO r 
IT’S YOU'.' hr- . 


Suddenly the engine sputters' doctor 

PERDO LOOKS DOWN ' THE GAUGE REGISTERS 
EMPTYf HIS CAR JUST HAS ENOUGH POWER 
TO COAST INTO A NEARBY GAS STATION.. ■ 


PERDO LEAPS FROM THE CAR f HE RUSHES 
DOWN THE ROAD ' THE GAS-S TATION ATTEN - 
DANT SPRI NGS TO A PHONE... \t'<T* 

HIM ALL RIGHT' I'D KNOW HIM 
J ANYWHERE 'CALL OUT A POSSE ' 
L HE'S HEADED SOUTH ON THE 
^ / POST ROAD' FOR MY DAUGHTER, 

V SALLY... AND THE REST... J 

K GET HIM ' — f 


Meanwhile, peroo is racing blindl y down the road' past 
AN IRON FENCE. HE PANTS... C T^^TTfUFTFRY ' I. "cOULD “ 
■■itgaF^mDE THERE' THEY'D... THEY'D NEVER 
think OF LOOKING FOR ME IN 
THERE r 

-~2W\ MTTn mere? 


Through an opening in the rusi 

TOMBSTONES AND GRASSY MOUNDS. 


PERDO... IN HIS TERROR. ..NEVER NOTICES 
THE NAME OVER THE D00R...K4H RCESE... 









Perdo unlatches the catch 


Outside the mausoleum, the 


The ooor cucks behind him/he 

STANDS BESIDE A COFFIN REPOSING 
GROTESQUELY IN THE CENTER OF 
THE COLO STONE ROOM.' SUDDENLY, 
HE H EARS A NOI SE. ■ ■ 

J'arustling sound?); coming 7 

1 FROM THE CASKET.' 


POSSE... WITH BLOODHOUNDS HOT 
ON PERDO'S SCENT... ARE STARTLED 
BYA BLOOD-CURDLING, EAR-SPLIT- 
TING SHRIEK... 


They rush to the stone vault... swing open the 
poor. . . r; 

800 D LORD' 


A HUGE WORM-LIKE MONSTER THRASHES ABOUT 
DARK MAUSOLEUM' THEN, THE THRASHING ISSTIL 
COUNTLESS BULLETS PLOW I NJTOJT S ^HIDEOUSJHUj 

I fwHE^rs' 

[ PER DO? 


W/eKfrCmKr IN 
m rar HEAVEN 
is it? 


“look' his shoe... with part , 

OF A FOOT in it' THE THING.' IT 
^MUST HAVE ...DEVOURED 
W. HIM... -■ ■- 


/ HEE, HEE.' AND THAT'S MY STORY FROM THE ^ 
CAULDRON FOR THIS TIME, YOU HORROR HUNGRY 
\ H/D/OTS f PEROO GAVE HIS VICTIMS ) 

V — ■ A TAPEWORM TO SWALLOW. . . / 

AND FINALLY ONE SWALLOWED ( 
HIM/ X HOPE YOU ENJOYED \ 
THIS TASTY TALE.' DON'T FEEL \ 
SORRY FOR THE FOUR NICE ] 
K PEOPLE WHO DIED FROM PERDO'S, 
FIENDISH PLOT.' IN THE END... I 

lar* 3ir the worm turned. . . on / 

WpWlfil HIM/ HEE, HEE.' OH, BY THE l 

WAY.' IF YOU WANT TO LOSE \ 
WEIGHT, DON'T GO TO A QUACK 
r"tj "LIKE PERDO.' JUST KEEP / 

I READING E.C. HORROR < 

k MAGS.' YOU'LL SHIVER \ 

I»mSS^'iTTi3 ' * (C THE FAT OFF.' BYE, NOW' ) 


Through the milling posse, old doc Dougherty f. 

AND JUDGE FARLANO PUSH THEIR WAY' THEY GAZE IN 
HORROR AS THE REVOLTING SIGH T. ■ ■ / ^-JVCv. f~\ r 

'wH/tf'lTl ( ’P^CtAPEWORM /AMOHSTERO iff'^ 

IT, DOC 9 (>' TAPEWORM / THE ONE THAT KILLED 
MRS. VAN KLEGE.' IT MUST HAVE GROWN 
\ AND FED ON HER BODY UNTIL PEROO 
RELEASED IT FROM THE COFFIN .' 
— WSM THEN IT ATTACKED HIM' YOU SEE, 

THOSE REDUCING CAPSULES HE SOLD 
9K » «\V EACH CONTAINED A TAPEWORM 
K mtm \ LARVA / A SURE WAY TO REDUCE.' 


